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= 0 M $ of whis mature are ps 
| BY merpr ts the reſult of malice or 


3 f 1. diſappointment, and the candid Reader + 


44 a per wiſb, , ure man, or n 

Derate, unſucceſcſul lower: however liabe Emy be 
0 the former of the/e-imputdt ions, Leſteem m) ſeif ſafe 
enough againſt the latter, ran m perſbn th bas te 


doc apt to conclude againſt tle Ins 


leaſt knowledge of the ladies, with whom I have to 
| deal in the following papers; for, alas“ croſſes and 
diſappointment in love, are things almoſt known 


to bur univerſity gallants ; it is next. to de dr 


for any thing in 4 cap and a gown, that bar 


the appearance of a man, a little money, and a tol- 


lerable aſſurance, to fail i in bis addreſſes ; they'ſtrike 


into am meaſures and catch at the firſt overturet of 
reaſon and reflection ſtep in to cool. the 
heat and —— of a wanton paſſion : in ſhort, 


ihe man that Fas ſor love, at Oxford, ie, in the 
ID ſtrict. 
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_ 
ifteſt ſenſe, guilty of ſelf-murther; and - ought 10 
2 2 — as ſuch, with all the ominious ſewe⸗ 
rity of the law. Re OE 


And if a ſincere abborrence of pride, luſt, vanity 
and impudence, muſt be call'd malice and ill. nature, 
it 5, however, ſome comfort to me to reflect that 
J am not the only perſon to bear the load; as J am 
nat the only one that has taken notice of the almoſt 
univerſal corruption of our youth, which is to be im- 
puted to nothing ſo much as to that multitude of fe- 
male Reſidentiaries; who have of late infeſted our 
learned vetirements, and drawn off numbers. of 
untpary young perſons from their ſiudiers. They have 


been indeed very ſucceſsful in their labourt of re- 
formation, for (as the ingenious author of a letter 


upon this ſubject, publiſh'd in the Freethinker, right- 


ly obſerves): there appears to be a prevailing antiÞa- 
thy to every thing that is ſerious and laudable, and 


to even the name and character of Scholars; they 
look upon Scholar, as an unpolite pedantick word, 


incompatible with the more pleaſing names of clever 


fellows, and fine gentlemen : the face of learning 
is almoſt quite worn off, and it is become highly 
ſcandalous to carry the leaſt mark of a 8 a- 
bout us; a grave countenance and a ſober habit 
are treated as the objects of ridicule, and the perſon 
who appears not to have made the faſhions and the 
beau-monde the greateſt part of his ſtudies, is ſure 
to be laugh'd at for a dull, heavy, plodding wretch, 
a meer clown, or a pedant: there appears on the 


foreheads of the greateſt part of our ſtudents an 


unthought- 


8 


L v1 | 
%o | unthoughtful openneſs and levity; and in their 
| dreſs an unbecoming ſhewineſs and affectation; ilk 
gowns, tye wiggs, and ruffles, are become neceſ- 
ſary acrompliſhnients for a man 7 ſenſe, and cur 
ty | Colleges, inſtead of grave philoſophers, and Lite- 
, | rati, ſwarm with Smarts and foplings, that is con- 
at | ſrummate coxcombs, =; 


of | 4 College-SMART, is a Character, which few 
1. perbaps are acquainted with; ke is one that ſpends « 
fe. his time in a conſtant circle of engagements, and aſ- 
ur || ſignations; be riſes at ten, taitles over bis tea- 
of table till twelve, dinet, dreſſes, waits upon his 
ve | miſtreſs, arinks tea again, flutters about in publick, 
res | HU it is dark, then to the tavern, knocks into col- 
ter | lege at two in the morning, ſleeps till ten again, 
br. | and diſpoſes of the following day, juſt as he did of 
pa. | the laſt: he affects great company, and ſcrapes ac- 
nd: || 4uaintance with golden tuffs and brocaded gowns; 
bey || and after a comſe of ſtudies of this nature for three 
rd, || or fouryears, he buadles over the publick exerciſes, diſ- 
er | putes and paſſes examination in the ſciences after the 
ing || modern fa foton, without underſianding a word of 
hly what, like a parrot, he is taught memorially to ut- 
2 ter: he then canvaſſes and obtains his grace a- 
hit | mongſt the ladies, and takes his degree with. un- 
ſon || common marks of honour ; and thus paſſes for a 
the || moſt profound ſcholar, meerly by being an arrant block- 
ure | head. Ibis Claſs of men is very numerous amongſt 
<>, | and daily encreaſes without controul, to the great 
the | ſcandal and diſcredit of all uſeful learning, and is 
an an enormity of very bad conſequence, as it may in 
hes | BE time 


time ſap the foundation of the moſt famous aud flau- 
riſhing univerſuy in the wor ld. | \ | D 98288 


Bux the miſchief docs not fop here; for alas; ier 


- bavve too many inſtances of unjortunate gentlemen, 
who not only neglect their ſtudies, and ſruſirate -the 
prudent purpoſes of their indulgent parents, but cho, 
ſtep by ſtep, are often prevail'd upon to throw off all 
ſenſe of. duty and intereſt, - to involve themſelues in 
inextricable ruin, and their friends in the bittereſt 
ſorrows, by marrying". ſome tit thing ar other of 
mean F gre and. ſuſpected morals : and this. ts 
indeed a thing ſo very practicable upon young men 
of raw judgement and warm inclinations, and there 


are ſo many of theſe kidnapping females ſtill upon 


the watch, and ſeeking whom they may devour, 
that it 3s enough to diſcourage a fond parent or a 
careful guardian, from ſending bis 5 or his ward 
to a place which abounds with ſo many decervers, 

(who take all poſſible opportunities of ſerving their 
pernicious ſign) and where they muſt be ofaulted 
| by ſo many bewwitching temptations, Om O xDD 
Fox Tux Es are juſtly branded for a proverb all 
over the nat ion, for they really riſe out of the loweſt 
dregt if mankind; the daughters of our Coblers, 
Tinkers, Taylors, and of ibe meaneſt proſeſ- 
ſions "ſet out with a dancing ſchool. education, and 
trap. themſelves out in all the mock gayity they can 
Mord; ſo that they are to be known from true gentle- 
omen only by their unconquerable pride and awhard 
inſolence. It is at Oxford uo rarity to ſee a poor 
man work hard for a twelve-mouth, to make = 


, 


[vi] 


| girl*look fine on a ſunday, and almoſt ſtarve bis fa- 


mily. at home, in order to gratify his vanity and ambition 
abroad. I would not willingly from hence be thought 
to inſult my. inferior, nor to treat am fellow-crea- 
ture opprobriouſly, becauſe fortune has plac d him in a 
lower ſcene of life than my ſelf, fince my deſign is 
only to let them know that they are not to look above 
themſelves, but to be contented with their own bum- 
ble condition, and not by infamous methods endeavour 
to raiſe themſelves by ruining of others ; and to 
warn my -fellow-ſtudents to ſhun all commerce with 
ſuch aſpiring beggars, to ſhut their eyes to their 
beauty, and their ears to their inchantments ; to pur- 
ue their ſtudies with unwearied application, to make 
he beſt. uſe of the zglents and opportunities which 


ſure intruſted to them, to do every thing in its pro- 


per ſeaſon, and not leave the ſublime and uſeful leſ- 
ons of -philoſophy, for the prettieſt whore in chri- 
endom. | 

T have one thing more to mention 0 I conclude. 
hope Mrs. T. rr-I will now b inc d, that there 
5 in the Univerſity one, who, if he has not ſenſe 
nough, has at leaſt courage enough to attack the 
xford Beauties in a Satire, and I would therefore 
ndviſe her for the future, to be more modeſt, and 
ot ſet ſo great a value upon her ſelf and her 


riends, 05 to think their perſons ſacred and inviol- 
able, They are not always to be phylliſed up in ful- 


ome panegyrick, and it would better become them 


ot to. grow ſo inſolent when they are, leſt : ſame 
eld impudent fellow like my ſelf, ſhould riſe up and 
ES Ns diveſt 
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STREP HON'. Revenge : 
| A SATIRE on the 


OXFORD To0aſts. 


. length with vengeance burſts my 1 
Wil , 2 x | | | 
Nor longer will th' impriſon'd wrath | 


contain ; 
Thy ſhame, oh! Oxford, in reluctant verſe; 


Þ Juſtice and honour force me to rehearſe : 


- * 2 * 
— 
__ — . 7 77 


Long did I ſtrive inchain' d my rage to keep, 
And footh'd the tumults of my blood aſleep; 
B I way'd 
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[2] 
I wav'd th'ill-natur'd tack from time to time, 
While filial duty ſeem'd to check the rhime ; 
But all in vain to quench my gall conſpire ; 


Rage ſpurs me on, a Fury ſtrings my lyre: 


And ſee! to baniſh all remaining fears, 
Our LEARN ED MoTtHER to my eyes appears; 
[Twas noon of night, when bleſt with ſweet re- 


poſe, 
The pleaſing viſion to my fancy roſe ; 


Thro' ambient darkneſs, venerably bright, 


The graceful dame deſcended to my fight ; 


A lawrel-crown her hoary temples grac'd, 


Her ſtately limbs a ſable ſtole embrac'd; 

A river-deity on either fide | 

Pour'd from their fruitful urns the ruſhing tide ; 
Iſis and Charwell, thro' the world renown'd, 


Their brows with 2 wreaths of ſedges 


The 


Re 


rs; 


re- 


on 


The 


[3] 
The virgin-muſes gently march'd before, 
And in their hands immortal C a r o bore; | 
Behind, the arts and ſciences were ſeen, 

With ſtudious down-caſt looks and thoughtful 
mien ; 8 

Ready to ſpeak the rev'rend form appear d, 

And liſt ning, theſe propitious words I heard. 


9e Fear not, my ſon, in this degenerate age 
e To give a looſe to thy ſevereſt rage; 
£ The ſtench of brothels, and the filth of ſtews 
<* Call loud for cenſure, and demand the mule ; 


© Within aur walls a num'rous ſhameleſs race 


(.o uſetul arts and learning a diſgrace) 


«* Seduce to folly the unpractis'd youth, 
* And turn his fqotſteps from the paths of truth; 
“While in our ſchools declining ſcience fails, 


And love alone and gallantry prevails ; 


B 2 Oxford 


24 ] 
* Oxford ſeems tott'ring to her ſudden doom, 


« And Athens a mere Paphos is become. 


e Oh! riſe in all thy rage, chaſtiſe the times, 
« And female frauds unveil in daring rhimes; 
« Deſcribe to view their follies and delights, 
Their vicious open days, and hidden nights; 
*© Nor think that duty binds thee to conceal, 
* What juſtice, truth and virtue would reveal; 
* To puniſh reigning vice deſerves our love, 
* And to be ſilent now, is to approve. ” 
She ſaid, and vaniſh'd from my gazing ſight, 
Looſed were my eyes, and I awoke to light. 


Far hence let ev'ry ſofter thought remove 
Of childiſh pity, and unmanly love; 

Let dull compaſſion in my bowels lleep, 

And thro' my breaſt ſatiric whirlwinds ſweep, ; 


. 


19 


[5] 
„ | Ye fiends and furies my revenge inſpire, 
Swell up my heart and ſet my ſoul on fire ; 
Transfuſe your rankeſt gall into my veins, 
s, And keen as Oldbam's, prompt my vengeful 


; ſtrains, 


F My prayer is heard ; for now the riſing ſpleen 
Swells all my breaſt, and in my face is ſeen; 

F With livid flames my glaring eye-balls roll, 

| And tenfold vengeance wraps my lab'ring ſoul : 
My ev'ry limb with boundleſs fury ſhakes, 
And round my temples hiſs the twining ſnakes: 
Huſh'd are a while ev'n love's tempeſtuous tides, 
And the fierce torrent of my blood ſubſides ; 
A while ev'n beauteous LAURA I deſpiſe, 
And all the ſoftneſs of my nature dies ; 


Within my breaſt no wonted paſſions move, 


8 Heal'd are my wounds, and I forget to love. 


Ye With 


[6] 


With gen'rous grief I mourn our Oxſord's fate, 


Her fading glories and declining ſtate ; 
'The.Muſes, baniſh'd by an harlot-train, 

In other lands renew the tuneful ſtrain ; 
Homer and Virgil quit diſgrac'd the feld, 
And to the skilful dancing - maſter yield ; 

Our Colleges grow elegantly dull, 

Our Schools are empty, and our Taverns full. 
The gowned youth diſſolves in am'rous dreams, 
And pedantry to him all learning ſeems ; 

He waſtes his bloom in vanity and eaſe, 

And his chief ſtudies are to dreſs and pleaſe, 


From place to place the dunghil-tribe I fly, 
And ſtrive, in vain, to ſhut them from my eye; 
It thro' the lonely, ſmiling meads I ſtray, | 
And by the Carell pace my thoughtful way, 


- 


Loud 


te, 


ud 


1 


Loud female laughters reach my diſtant ears, 


Before my eyes the tawdry manteau glares; 


I ſhun th' approaching ſight, to madneſs wrought, 
And loſe in air the ſcatter'd train of thought. 


If to the Tavern ſocial mirth invites, 
With conſtant pain I ſpend the joyleſs nights; 
Scrawl'd on the glaſs I read the hated names, 
While my ſwoln breaſt with indignation flames; 
The whining blockheads, each his Toaſt, aſſign, 


And pall, with nauſeous praiſe, the gen'rous wine; 


I fret, I rail, with angry bile I fume, 
And broken pipes and glaſſes ſtrew the room. 


Sometimes I turn the golden Ancients o'er; 
Or Locks, the ſecond Stagyrite, explore; 
From argument to argument I ſtray, 


And follow cloſe where reaſon points the way ; 


Some 


UT 
Sometimes I drink at the Pierian ſpring; 
And trembling wanton on a youthful wing ; 
But ſtill the wonted ſcene my thought employs; | 
Cloggs all my ſtudies and dilutes my joys. 
Ev'n ſleep to me denies the needful reſt, 
Or ſleeping, fancy haunts my troubled breaſt ; 
The plague and torment of the day returns, 


And with revenge my ſoul in ſlumber burns: 


Nay, if at Church I bend the ſuppliant knee; 
Nor then from their damn'd preſence am I free; | 
The loathſome object ev'n purſues me there, 

I burſt with fury in the midſt of prayer; 

Juſt as in fervent tranſports I expire, 

And my ſoul mounts on wings of hallow'd fre, 
Some haughty, worthleſs minion meets my ſight, 
And checks devotion in its middle height ; 

With ſcorn upon each maudlin face I dwell, 


And with a pious, filent madneſs ſwell. 


When 


hen 


(9 
When the loud organ to the anthem plays, 
And thro the various notes harmonious ſtrays, 
O! how demure the liſtening harlots leer, 
And drink the muſick in at either ear! by 
How the ſluts languiſh with deceitful pride, 
And ogling drop the pretty head aſide ! 
In church they praQiſe each new female air, 
And to a Playhouſe turn the Houſe of Prayer. 


Well for the church may pious chriſtians fear, 
And from its dangers judge its downfal near, 
Since it is now become the publick mart, 
Where female quacks diſplay their emp'rick art. 
Hither for ſale throng many a ſhining toaſt, 
The lawful goods of him that proffers moſt ; 
Beauties of every ſort and ſize appear, 

That pleaſe all fancies and all prices bear, 
The tall and ſkort, the jolly and the lean, 
Ot every age to forty from fifteen ; 


3  _ Black 
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10 
Black , brown and fait are rang d in different 
on | Tees, 
That amorous cuſtomers may pick and chuſe: 
Here languine youths diſpos'd for married lives, 
And future Parſons are ſupply'd with wives, 


Not more debas'd the ſabbath was of old, 
When flocks and herds were in the temple ſold ; 


Nor is the modern practice more prophane, 
Which in the Romiſb church they till retain, 
That to each cut- throat raſcal deigns relief, 


And from the gallows ſcreens the flying thief. 


Still on my muſe, and ſay what various arts, 
What cheats are practis'd on unthinking hearts, 
When in full balls, in dazzling ſplendor gay, 
Their active limbs and breeding they diſplay ; 
With antick airs they ſpeed their ſteps around, 
And to the fiddles foot the trembling ground; 


While 


nt 
VS, 


hile 


Wbile leering ſhe obſerves his ſparkling eyes 


With dimpling ſmiles ſhe feeds his young deſires 


n 
While, as ſublime with airy feet they fly, 
The jaunty whalebone ſhews the naked thigh, 
The damask ſhoe, enrich'd with curious art, 
And ſcarlet ſtocking pierce the coxcombs heart; 


Charm'd with her pretty ſhape and ſwimming air, 
He ſwears that Venus is not half ſo fair; 

How quick her eyes, how matchleſs is her face! 
How skillfully ſhe moves! with what a grace! 
On ev'ry note his wanton wiſhes ſoar, 


He ſmiles and hums a luſcious ſonnet o'er; 
Drunk with hot luſt, and triumphs in her prize ; 


And adds new fuel to his growing fires : 

If with obſequious poſture he advance, 

And begs her for his part'ner in the dance, 
She curt'ſies low, is proud of the command, 
And with a ſeeming pleaſure grants her hand; 
At ev'ry round, the am'rous fool to pleaſe, 


She feels unbluſhing the laſcivious ſqueeze; 
C 2 Caught 


„%% EET, 2-4 tt - 


[12] 
Caught by inveigling arts and wily charms, 
He throws himſelf diſtracted in her arms; 


The ready prieſt his curſe with marriage crowns; 


He weds, and ina fortnight hangs or drowns. 


Why need I mention to compleat the reſt, 
How the fair vermin all our paths infeſt ? 
From garret windows, with a wiſtful eye, 
They mark each ſingle gown that paſſes by, 
And like boys gaping at ſome raree-ſhow, 


With hireling toaſts the doors are _ ; bo. 
; OW 


In ev'ry publick walk, in ev'ry ſtreet, 


| You'll never fail unnumber'd Belles to meet z 


So many, that ſhould each fond mother's ſon 


For beiter or for worſe ſolicite one, 


The colleges would fail, and many a fair 


Muſt go without a ſcholar to her ſhare. 


Cel 
Het 


[13] 
Backwards and forwards to the neighb'ring ſhops, 
Cenſorious Pe in dirty night gown pops, 
Herſelf moſt free at female freedoms rails, 
And jaunts from ſtreet to ſtreet with ſcandal- 


(tales: 
While num'rous others, ſtudious to be ſeen, 


eign goſſip-errands and divert the ſpleen : - 
Imbling they trip by ev'ry college-gate, 


0 pick up ſtraggling hearts and mend their rag- 
(ged fate. 


Ceaſe, gentle youths, unjuſtly to complain, 
"hat the nymph's cruel and you figh in vain ; 
Alas ! with pitying ears they hear you moan, 
And for one ſingle asking are your own ; 
ay, oft, if baſhful and relerv'd you prove, 


[They'll e'en ask firſt and humbly court your 
(love. 


But 


[ 14 ] 


* 
But fly, oh ! fly from their deſtructive charms, l 
Fly from th' embraces of their op ning arms; 8 
Or you will elſe be wail, alas! too late 1 
Your ruin'd fame and your abandon'd fate. : 
I know a youth, whom, not ignobly born, - 
His careful fire (to poliſh and adorn A 
His tender artleſs mind) to college ſent ; 
He came, and, oh behold the dire event 5 h 
New from the rod, and ranger to mankind, Y 
Each fair appearance won his eaſy mind ; K 
As yet experience had not Hedg d his wings, 7 
But, as they ſeem'd, he judg'd of men and things; 1 


Thus ev'ry Puritan with him was pure, 


And to be pious was to be demure. 


With 


5; 


Witt 


[ 15 ] 


With him each glaring female was divine, 


Gay were the taudry, and theſhewy fine ; 

Thoughtleſs and unſuſpecting of deceit, 

Thro' the dark guiſe he could not ſee the cheat : 

When now but a few moons had paſs'd away, 

To female cunning he became a prey ; 

On a proud dainty quean he caſt his eyes, 

And fires, till then unknown, within his breaſt 
| (ariſe, 

At firſt with coldneſs politickly coy, 

The ſly young baggage ſhun'd the whining boy; 

If he deſir'd the favour of a kiſs, 

With ſeeming paſſion ſhe deny'd the bliſs; 

From his warm lips ſhe oft withdrew her hand, 


For ſo did the old mother-crone at home com- 


Her artful coyneſs doubled his defires, vow 


And blow'd thro' ev'ry vein the ſpreading fires. 


At 


[16 ] 


She grows more pliant, and begins to yield; 


With ſome reſpect ſhe now receives his ſuit, 


4 

1 
1 
1 


While he to vicious idle courſes takes, 
His Logick-Studies and his pray'rs forſakes; 
Puft up with love a ſtudious life he loaths, 


And places all his learning in his cloaths; 
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He ſmarts, he dances, at the ball is ſeen, 
And ſtruts about the room with ſaucy mien. 
In vain bis tutor, with a watchful care, 
Rebukes his folly, warns him to beware; 
In vain his friends endeavour to controul 
The ſtubborn, fatal byaſs of his ſoul ; 

In vain his father with o'reflowing eyes, 


And mingled threatnings, begs him to be wiſe; 


His friends, his tutor and his father fail, 


Nor tears, nor threats, nor duty will prevail, 


His ſtronger paſſions urge him to his fall, 


And deaf to counſel, he contemns them all, 


At length by ſlow degrees, in treachery skill'd, 


And hangs within his reach the tempting fruit; 


In 


Kok i 

In wedlock-ſheets he ſtains his gen'rous birth; 
And baſely mixes with plebeian earth; 

| Too late, disbeir d, he vents unfruitful ſighs, 
For ever baniſh'd from his father's eyes. 


Well might ſuch troubles daunt a youthful 
mind, 
But his ſeverer fate is ſtill behind ; 
For ſoon his fiery, raging blood grows cool, 
Soon thro the husband he deſcries the fool; 
And now, the firſt tumultuous raptures o'er, 
His nerves all ſlacken, nor will furniſh more; 
His tender years, unequal to the dame, 
Sink down o'er-burthen'd with the furious flame; 
While ſhe; inſatiate vixon, to his face | 
Upbraids his coward blood and cold embrace 
From hence inceſſant, ' cuckold-fears ariſe, 
That ſome one his deficient ſtrength ſupplies; 
He damns himſelf and his falacious heart, 
That fondly yielded to the Hren's art. 
D Expell'd 


[ 18 ] 

Expell'd from college, thro' the ſneering town, 
With meagre cheeks he ſaunters up and down ; 
His vid eyes his boſom pains confeſs, | 


He grows more jealous, as his love grows leſs. 


Forewarn' d, oh! ſhun the glitt ring, tempting 
bait, 

And learn from hence the fond adventurer's fate ; 

Learn hence the fair impoſtor to deſpiſe, 

Your fame, your welfare, and your peace to prize; 

Nor let the wanton world by proverb boaſt, 

That ev'ry ſempſtreſs is an Oxford Toaſt : 

No more let ſcholars be content to chuſe 

What ev'ry {coundrel tinker would refuſe; 

Aſpire beyond the common Merton-crowd, 

The vain, the lewd, the impudent and proud; 

Fear not abroad to find ſome pitying dame, 

With artleſs beauty crown'd and ſpotleſs fame, 

Blooming and ſweet as op ning roſes are, 


Chaſt as Minerva, and as LAuRA fair, 


O! 


)! 


Since to thoſe famous parts in crowds repair 


[297] 


O! Toa, who whilom on th' Oxonian plains 
Carold'ſ with laviſh art thy tulſome ſtrains, 
In pompous verſe deſcrib'dſt each common flirt, 
And ſtrung thy lyre to impudence and dirt; 
Say, how did thy deluded fancy dream ? 

What flatt ring god inſpir'd the doggrel theme? 
What ſpecious reaſons could thy ſoul entice, 
To turn the laureat-ſycophant to vice ? 
On Oxford Beauties to employ thy mule ! 
Twas the moſt barren ſubje& thou could'ſt chuſe; 
Such venal drabs ! a proſtituted race, 
Nor leſs devoid of beauty than of grace: 
Why did not Billingſgate thy fancy raiſe? 
Why did not Drury-lane partake thy praiſe? 


Nymphs full as modeſt, and by much more fair. 


D 2 Beauty 


[20] 
Beauty in Oxford is a thing ſo ſcarce, 
That all thy panegyrick turns to farce ; 
As well thou might'ſt contend for truth at court, 


Where ſervile, fawning PxNsS10NERS reſort; 


With equal juſtice might thy numbers paint, 
A bawd a veſtal, or a Dx 1--z a Saint; 


For her fine ſhape and mien praiſe cook-maid _ 
And S1--1--x for Sincerity extol. 


But more; allowing your Oxonian tribe 
To be thoſe glorious angels you deſcribe 3 
Bright let em be and heav'nly at your will, 
And dreſs em out in all your laviſh skill; 
Yet, why is beauty to one place confin'd © 
Whence roſe that Gothick fancy in thy mind ? 
Is Oxford then, of all the world below, 
The only ſoil, where pretty women grow 2. 


And does no other place fine Beauties bear ? 


Or why does Vems fix her empire there? 


Well, | 


Il, | 


[21] 
Well, in one ſenſe, I muſt confeſs, ſhe may; 
or Venus is a whore—and ſo are they; 
n Bullock's-Lane our Oxford beauties ply; 
And Venus is the ſtrumpet of the sky; 


n Merton with his G « a cs Belinda lay; 


| 


ind Mars with Venus in the milky-way. 


Ungenerous bard ! In vain by thee deny'd, 


geauty and love in ev'ry clime reſide ; 

arty to many a fatal vice gives birth, 

as baniſh'd truth and juſtice from the earth; 

By turns contending right and wrong prevail, 

As powerful, lawleſs party holds the ſcale: 

arty. can ſolemn plighted vows deſpiſe, 

Breaks thro' all faith and laughs at ſriendſhip's ties, 
Religion and the Church it can betray ; 

h! let not beauty too become its prey; 

Love only in this world is wholly free, 

In which all nations and all ſes agree; 

N Love 


ay 


[ 2 Il Der 


Love is to riches and to honours blind, 
It ſoars above the world and leaves behind 
The num rous vain diſtinctions of mankind; 
No ſordid worldly views foment the flame, 


ay 
| Wh⸗ 
Well 
All nations and all parties are the ſame ; nd 
With equal force the gazer's eyes they ſtrike, 
And Whig or Tory charm the ſoul alike ; 


A Laux ev'n the furious bigot charms, And 
And the moſt rooted prejudice diſarms. nn 
| | \nd 


Forbear, raſh bard, to ſtain thy faireſt chimes Toll. 


With the moſt impious of theſe impious times; Nor 


Preſerve unbroken thy poetick truſt, 
And only publiſh praiſe where praiſe is juſt ; 


As \ 


Jne 


Forbear, nor vainly thus expect renown, or 1 


For ſee ! the Muſes and Apollo frown. The 


To other loſtier themes exalt thy wings, 
To wars, to treaties and confed' rate kings; 


Say 


C23] 


ay how victorious to the ecchoing skies, 


Yer the proud Tux the chriſtian eagle flies; 
ay where will next the Brit; thunders roar, . 
\ hat diſtant regions will our ſhips explore ; 


( 


Peſcribe the S AN IAR D in his ſchemes o'er- 


_. thrown, 


nd paint the monarch nodding on his throne. 


Mean while poetick vengeance I purſue, 
nd keep our Oxford minions ſtill in view; 
nmov'd with fear I ſhake the wholſome rod, 
\nd tread the paths that great Lucilius trod: 
nes Folly and vice I laſh in ev'ry ſhape, 
; Nor beauty without merit ſhall eſcape : 
\s yet I have but half diſcharg'd my mind, 
ne part of my revenge is ſtill behind, 
or now the muſe prepares in biting verſe, 


Their branded names unſparing to rehearſe; 


Secure 
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Secure of truth, I ſcorn each threat hing word; 
The coxcomb's ſlander and the bully's ſword; 
Do — ſwell with ſpleen and burſt with furiot 


ſpight; * 

For that would more tlian double my delight ; l 
Then moſt I triumph, when Tm rail'd at moſt . 
For ſatire is, without reſentment, loſt, : 
The task, O muſe, begin, let truth be known * 
Take from each nymph the colours not her own N 
Unmask to view her vanity and pride, 8 
And draw the veil of flattery aſide. 1 


Firſt in our cups, the ſovereign Queen of Toaſt 
B. ie ſuperiour fame and honour boaſts, 


In all the pomp of modern breeding nurs d, 
In beauty and in impudence the firſt; | J 

| | aut 
Thro' every club her ample fortune ſounds; . 


Which, duly reckon'd, makes fix thouſand Pounds 
Wit 


nc 
DOO 


An 


| p 
'[ 25 ] 
With ſuch a ſum what woman need deſpair? 


Half were enough to make a dozen fair : 


In diffrent ſtocks indeed the money lies, 


One thouſand in her tceth, her lips and eher: 


Two thouſand mote her family is worth, 


And honeſtly her breeding makes a fourth: 


Her cloaths and jewelt for another ſtand, 


'F All of the beſt, and bought at cheapeſt hand: 
K Theſe are together five; to which affix 


One more in ready ſpecie, which makes ſix. 


Thrice happy! whom ſuch various charms adorn ! 
Well-bred, well-dreſs'd, well-featur'd and wells 
born, 


That not unlovely is her face tis true, 


And ſome reſpect is to her lineage due; 
But ah! too much ſhe puts her groundleſs truſt 
In a few brittle charms and mortal duſt ; 

Soon will old age or death that form ſurprize, 


\nd quench the ſtarry luſtre of her Eyes; 
E | Diſeaſe 
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Diſeaſe the lily and the roſe will blaſt, 


And her face grow unpleaſing as her waiſt. 


Groſly the * flatt ring bard his heart bely'd, 
When canting he bewail'd her want of pride; 
Juſt as if one ſhould take it in his pate 
To call the fierce Achilles too ſedate, 

To mourn too temperate the Epicure, 
Phædra too chaſte, and Clodius too demure. 
Oft have I ſeen her, fortify'd of face, 

Leer, gloat and ogle on his paſſing GRA cE; 


With ſofter airs ſhe rolls her eyes around, 


And careful, treads with nicer art the Ground ; 


But if perchance ſome meaner youth ſhe meet, 


She lifts her head, and ſcornful ſweeps the ftreet ; 


She 


— 


n. 
— 


Alluding to a copy of verſes to her, under the name of 
Celia, beginning, 


Prithee, Celia, get ſome pride, 
Celia has all charms beſide, 


[ 27 ] 


She low'rs, ſhe frowns, ſhe mocks his humble 


fate, 


And ſneers his tatter d gown, or ruſtick gait. 


Contemptuous wretch ! thy fancy'd triumphs 


ceaſe, 
Think not we'll pine for fat and die for greaſe; 
Thy bulk of tallow and unſhapely ſize 
Not move our paſſion, but offend our eyes; 
On thy coarſe brawn we look with equal ſcorn, 
As in the kitchen thou waſt bred and born 
Thro' thy rank pores the goat perſpiring fries, 


And with unwholſome odours taints the skies. 


To Celia next in fortune and in blood, 
Than Celia much leſs charming and more proud, 
Belinda crowns the glaſs, a conſtant name, 


Of morals vicious, careleſs of her fame; 


E 2 Such 


[ 28 ] 

Such matchleſs crimes Belinda's boſom taint, 
Celia, compar'd to her, ſeems half a ſaint ; 
Celia is vain and impudent withal, 

Will ſtare at Church, and ogle at the ball : 
Celia has many faults, Belinda more, 

Celia is lewd, Belinda is broad whore; 

Nor raſh, nor ſpiteful is the charge, nor new, 


'Tis a bold ſhocking word, but it is true; 


Nor do I firſt divulge Belinda's ſhame, 


For evry boy in town has heard the ſame ; 


Tis what the goſſip would by hints imply, 


And town and country know as well as J. 
Chaſt Cynthia bluſh'd, the ſtars withdrew their | 


light, 
And heav'n and earth abhor'd the impious fight, 
Whilſt in his Grace's arms ſhe panting lay, 
And kify'd and hugg'd the filent night away; 


With mutual heats they Kindle to deſire, 


They gripe, they languiſh, murmur and expire. 
Well: 


eir 


t, 


For tho' in pureſt black thy treſſes flow, 
And tho! thy cheeks with bluſhing beauties glow, 


Think not, dear cheat, that we ſo ſoon forget 
How the deep carrot yielded to the Jet; 


[ 29 ] 


Well, O ye Sons of Me RT ox! you exclude 
From your receſſes this licentious brood ; | 
No more by day they haunt your crowded groves, 
Nor ſtain by night with their unhallow'd loves: 
Henceforth ſome other publick walk they ſeek, 


To meet their bluſt'ring coxcombs once a week. 


In vain, Belinda, to thy pride a ſlave, 
You mend by art, what frugal nature gave ; 


Paint, paſte and waſh, and leaden-combs in vain 


With various charms thy native features ſtain : 


Yet think us not ſo blind, ſo ſtupid grown, 


To take thoſe borrow'd beauties for thy own : 


[ 30 ] 
How the fair lily on thy neck took place, 
And ſudden roſes fluſh'd thy ſallow face. 


So in the fable, impotently vain, 
The magpye ſtrutted with the peacock's train ; 
And ſo the lyon dead, his ſhaggy skin 


Conceal'd the latent coward aſs within. 


P—rry comes next, a proud coquetting jade, 
A nymph abroad, at home a chambermaid ; 
Her eye-balls with no common light'ning blaze, 
And rolling, ſcatter round their luſcious rays: 
In monkey airs and freedoms {he delights, 

She walks about with noblemen and knights; 
Familiarly affects at every word, 

To praiſe the kind Sir Harry and my Lord. 
Sometimes her wanton minutes to conſume, 


She feigns a ſudden kindneſs for the groom; 


Sets 


[ 31 ] 
Sets the poor wretch agog, ſeems almoſt won, 
Then laughs at the fond fool, when ſhe has done. 
Once with a blackſmith (as traditions ſay, 
To ſhew her curious talent in that way) 
She join'd in an intrigue, the plot the laid, 
And brought the ſmutty lover to her bed; 


Softly upſtairs, directed by the dame, 
To the right door the fornicator came 
le. His ſine wy limbs the raviſh'd lout undreſt, : 
And ſtepping into bed his fortune bleſt ; 
Where for a little ſpace alone he lay, 
And blam d impatient her long tedious ſtay; 
When now his miſtreſs came into the room, 
Cries vulcan, lord ! my dear, I'm glad you're come; 
Then nimbly ſpringing out upon the ground, 
He ran and claſp'd the ſtruggling damſel round; 
While ſhe all trembling with diſſembled fear, 
' Exclaims, what does the naſty fellow here ! 
She ſtarts and ſcreams, and feigns a diſmal fright, 
gets And running to the ſtairs ſhe calls for light. 


Up 


[32 ] 

Up come at once old R--n--y and his wife, 
And his ſon Tom, the comfort of his life ; 
| Here Robin, Jack, conduct this raſcal down, 
And ſouſe him in the horſe- pond till he drown. 
In vain for mercy ſues the pitying dame, 


And whelming waters quench his rampant flame. 


The date Tr——gbs by nature ſeem de- 

fign'd 

To ſatirize the pride of womankind ; 

Heav'n made em ſtalking proud and poor beſide, 

(Two old companions, poverty and pride I) 

With airy inſolence they tread the ſtreet, 

And flout at ev ry earthly thing they meet; 

Nothing can their unvulgar fancies pleaſe, 

An hoop, or head-dreſs oft diſturbs their eaſe ; 

Partial on ſome hay look with envious eyes, 


And whom they envy not, they (till deſpile ; - 


They 


1 
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„ Tn 
They play the critick with a ſqueamiſh air, 
No man is handfome, and no woman fair: 


This is too formal, and too airy that, 


The lean are may-poles, porpoiſes the fat. 


Pride leſs than theirs made Lucifer rebel, 


e. 


And with the falling angels peopled hell; 


Three ſtories high they dream of garter d heirs, 
Of coronets, and ſtars, and F Landers mares; 
Exactly they have learn d the female trade, 

To boaſt of conqueſts which they never made; 
Such favours one receiv d from ſuch a lord, 

Who promis d marriage but forgot his word: 
This fan ſays one (deuce take him fert) was broke 


By ſome great duke - to whom ſhe never ſpoke ; 
Then on a ſudden will they run you ver, 


Of civil noblemen perhaps a ſcore; | 
They think where'er they look they furely wound, 


And vainly ſhoot their murd'rous eyes around; 
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[ 34 ] 


Churches and ſtreets they ſtrew with fancy'd ſlain, 
And ftern philoſophers reſiſt in vain. 

To each ſo many rivals make pretence, 

They muſt ev'n marry in their own defence; 
Of twenty offers that are daily preſt, 

They're only at a loſs to chuſe the beſt. 


Thus rich in fancy, with ambition fir d, 
Deſpis d by others, by themſelves admir d, 
Like the poor cobler- monarch in the play, 
Their youth and beauty let them dream away, 
Till old in years, but youthful in deſire, 


No kind foot- ſoldier will allay their fire. 


Who knows not how a ſtupid prieſt of late, 
Aſſuming aw kard pomp and ſhort-liv'd ſtate, 
Retir'd a while from tbreeſcore pounds a year, 


From frugal homely meals and bottled beer, 


From 


es! 


[35 ] 
n, From irkſome pray 'r and preaching for low hire, 
From jovial wakes, and ſpunging on the '{quice ? 
The ruſty tatter'd crape he laid aſide, | 
And plum'd himſelf with dignitarian pric* ; 
He wore no ſymptoms of the wonted fo 
But tols'd his thoughtleſs head like any dean. 
To Oxford town the fortune-hunter came, 
Full fiſty miles — To M C--x--D was his name. 
In Cu AIS E his daughter and his wife he brought; 
Whalebones and ribbons for the girl are bought; 
| Lodgings are taken in a publick ſtreet, 
Handſome, well-furniſh'd, and extreamly neat ; 
Thro the large ſaſhes, beautiful and bright, 
The. charming SA LL draws the gazing fight ; 
X In low-priz'd filks the gorgeous idiot glares, 
And walking ſhe betrays her rural airs, 
To gull the youthful crowd, the pretty fool 


Trots ev'ry morning to the dancing-ſchool: 


om F 2 While 


[ 36 ] 

While ſweet ning matrons amble up and down, 

Hir'd to proclaim her fortune thro' the town: 

They boaſt how many youths in vain addreſs, 

How rich her parents are, what ſums poſleſs, 

In SouTn-SEa-STocx how much, and freehold 
lands, | 

And how much ready money in their hands ; 

How the Or D MAN is with preferments ſwoln; 

How fearful leſt his daugliter ſhould be ſtoln, 

Numbers are daily ſeen about the door, 

That like her perſon much, her money more. 

Amongſt the reſt, unconſcious of the ſnare, 

A worthy youth admir'd the filly fair 

Nor backwark of acceſs the nymph he found, 

His ſuit ſhe with no common favour; crown'd: 

The parſon-father ſeem'd to like the match, 

And the ſly mother ſpurr'd him to diſpatch ; 

She threaten'd rivals if he made delay, 


And told what crowds were vanquiſh'd ev'ry day; 


By 


W 
W 


15 


ay; 


[37 ] 
By ſuch fine tales decoy'd and ſuch deceit, 
(Beneath the gown who durſt ſuſpect a cheat?) 
In warmer terms he urg'd his gen'rous love, 
Nor wiſh'd in vain her gentle Heart to move, 
Her hungry Sire at College entertain'd, 
With WINE and Priokoxs his conſent he gain'd : 
Give me but wine, my load of wine, ſays he, 
My honeſt cock, my ſon that art to be, 
Give me but wine, and here accept my hand, 
Thy darling SA L LY is at thy command; 
But to prevent all matrimonial ſtrike, 


Not one word of this contract to my wiſe. 


Thus on the fatal precipice he ſtood, 
Ready to plunge into the boundleſs flood, 
When fame, that blabs malicious all ſhe hears; 


Whiſper'd, beware, fond lover, in his ears; 


38 J 


She told, how loſt to honeſty and ſhame; \ 
On baſe deſigns the ſacred miſcreant came, A 
Some honeſt open ſcholar to betray, 

And lead his unſuſpeRing feet aſtray, | 7 8 
A ſordid wretch, in holy garb diſguis'd, A 


By all the ſober neighbourhood deſpis d. 


The ſtartled youth found ey'ry accent true ; 
Bilk'd SpiNTExXT to his vicaridge withdrew z 
Where I ſhall leave him to bemoan his caſe, 
And madd'ning hang himſelf for want of grace. 


1 


Nor ſhall the num tous uns eſcape the muſe, B 
For they did firſt her flowing gall infuſe, ||| H 
They firſt to vengeance rous d my ſleeping rage, V 
And, urg'd by them, I pen each galling page; A 
Shock'd at their daring impudence I ſtood, It 


And my warm cheeks turn'd red with mantling| 1 
blood, 


While 


[ 39 ] 


While in my face their ſtedfaſt eyes did ſhine; 


And ſtaring, mix'd their ſhameleſs beams with 
mine, | 
Scarce could my tongue opprobrious words refrain; 


And to my vengeince I reſign'd the rein. 


Where the fam'd ſuburb of St. Giles extends; 
And to his name the ſacred dome aſcends, 
y; | Where E—ns weekly cants with formal art 
Againſt the darling vices of his heart, 


ce. The penſive ſiſters their ſeraglio keep, 
And ſadly ſmiling thro' the windows peep, 
iſe, I} Bleſt if ſome ſtraggling am'rous youth advance 
Ils gentle eyes, and deigns one tender glance; 
ige, Whither a neighb'ring College-bard retreats, 
e; And meltingly his melting rhimes repeats. 
If pride invites abroad, or pleaſure calls, 


itlingſ To flaunt in publick, or to dance at balls, 


WII No 


None dare to venture on the cheapeſt rates; 


40 


No white · glow d Smart with ruffles and filk-gown I 


Waits on the wide-hoop'd ladies thro' the town; 
Alone they walk, while every goſſip ſtares, | 
And truant ſchool-boys mock their ſlattern airs. , 


When ev'ning comes, and Ton begins to roar, 


The wanton damſels romp about the door, J 
Or thro the neighb'ring cloſe - church-yard they d 
ſtroll, 
Lean o'er the wall, and on the tomb-ſtones loll ; 
The clean white apron glitters thro the dark, 1 
The well-known ſignal to the welcome ſpark. II 
A 
Mean while the frugal mother ſits at home, St 
T 


And mourns to find no youthful lovers come; 


Year after year with fruitleſs hope ſhe waits, L 


In vain ſhe ope's her doors, and bids us chule, 


All, all her boaſted penny-worths refule ; 


Io 


41 J 


In vain each common ſtratagem ſhe tries, 


Wn | 
ND. Extols one's geſture, and another's eyes; 

In vain at church on ſundays they appear, 
rs. Trudge round the * park, and thro' the win= 
oar, dows leer; | 

In vain each ev'ning at the door they ſtand, 
they Not one goes off;—ev'n Patty ſticks at hand; 


oll; Fond thoughtleſs parent! e'er it be too late, 
Thy childrens boundleſs vanities aba te, 

Teach them to drive ambition from their breaſt, 
And in their own obſcurity to reſt; 

Strip em of all their unbecoming pride, 

The ſtrutting whalebone let em lay aſide; 

Let em their gew-gaw fopperies red ace, 
Unpatch their faces, and unlace their ſhoes, 
Diſmiſs the toilet and the dreſſing- box, 


And humbly be content with dowlas ſmocks; 
. . Be 


* 
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Be clad in linſy-woolſy plain and tight, 
And for blue aprons let 'em change their white. 
Send 'em to ſervice in ſome farmer's yard, 
For their own living let the jades work hard; 


Let 'em go feed the Hogs, and milk the cows, 


Waſh, ſcow'r, and brew, and daily . the 


houſe; 
Or if they rather chuſe the nuptial bed, 
Let em ſome honeſt homely ruſtick wed ; 
Numbers of luſty plowmen may be found, 
That want in marriage-fetters to be bound, 
Thoſe let em take, to thoſe reſign their charms, 
And riot in their ſinewy claſping arms, 
Thus unaſpiring let en lead their lives, 


And dream no more of being parſons wives. - 


Amongſt our 'Toasrs each ſcoundrel has a place, 
If ſhe be proud, and has a moppets-face ; 


If but her voice is languiſhing and ſoft, 
If ſhe treads firm, or bears her neck aloft ; 
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If her waiſt leſſens and her breaſts ſwell high, 
Has a ſmall pretty foot, a wanton eye; 
If ſhe can dreſs, and paint, and laugh, and chat, 
If ſhe can dance, romp, frolick, and all that ; 
It ſhe be black, or brown, or flaxen- fair. 
If careleſs, and if negligent her air, 


Or if her skin be white, or clouths fue, 


The woman is of conſequence divine : 


Thus F--d--s, and thus H--y--d4 are admir'd, 


And thouſands are with L- and H--1mm--d fir d; 
Hence N-, W--ght, and H--17--s roſe to fame, 


And ſervile Br--ks hence grew a noted name; 

A thouſand more with eaſe I could rehearſe, 

But who would put ſuch ſordid names in verſe ? 

Crack'd chambermaids, and common ſtrumpets 
ſome, 

Bar-keepers, ſempſtreſſes, and God knows whom, 

Names ev'n beneath the vileſt Grubſireet proſe, 

Who from the loins of vagrant gypſies roſe, 


G 2 Or 


[44] 


Or kom, perhaps, the pedling mother-whore 

Dropt ſecretly at ſome church-warden's door. 

I paſs in filence all the rubbiſh-train, : Fi 
Nurs'd in the filthy ſtews of Bullock's- Lane. It 


E 

But if ſome waſpiſh critick ſhould accuſe B 
Of canker' d prejudice the railing muſe, 5 
Should he object that I'm to love a foe, 1 

Some ſapleſs dotard, or demoliſh'd beau, 8 
That at the ſex maliciouſly J ſtrike, / 
And hate all women equally alike ; / 
Falſe were the charge ; for love's my conſtant gueſt, 1 


And reigns a lordly tyrant in my breaſt ; / 
Love does my ev'ry other thought controul, 
And is the maſter- paſſion of my ſoul ; 


In love each golden minute I employ, 

And in my Lavka centers all my promis d 
joy: | 
. Nor 
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Nor do I all our Oxford dames deſpiſe, - 
For who, uncharm d, can look on Jenning eyes d 
In whom a thouſand various charms I find, 
Her form is lovely, lovelier is her mind, 


By nature ſoft, yet ſpotleſs as the dove, 


she burns in all the ſanctity of love; 
'Thro' the dark ambient cloud of vulgar Toaſts 


She ſhines, and far ſuperiour glories boaſts ; 
As the bright diamond on a dunghil gleams, 
And thro' the rubbiſh darts its blazing ſtreams. 


In her unite good breeding and good ſenſe, 


A courtly mien and rural innocence, 
As morning mild, than higheſt noon more bright, 


And only L av a ſhines with equal light. 


Folly and vice my indignation raiſe, 


But when I meet with merit I can praiſe ; 


Nay, 


46: ] 

Nay; ev'in when the ſevereſt things I write, 1 
The cauſe of beauteous innocence J fight, A 
Depreſſing vice, I raiſe up virtue high'r, 

For who loath T--rr--!, Jennings muſt admire. 


Excuſe, my LAURA, this il E natur'd flight, 


* 
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And judge with candour what I ſharply write ; 
Nor think, my charmer, that I raſhly dare, 
With impious verſe, prophane the virtuous fair. 
Sooner, by heaven ! all hardſhips could I feel, 
And thro my boſom plunge the pointed fieel ; 
Sooner than ſuch a thought I could diſpenſe, 


I'd rip my heart, and tear the treaſon thence. 


af 


But now my promis d vengeance is compleat, | 
No more with throws of rage my pulſes beat, 
Again my nature is compos'd to reſt, 
And ſofter thoughts flow in upon my breaſt, 


The 
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The ſhort-livd ſtorm within is now O erblown; 


And peace and LAURA repoſleſs their throne, 


A while, oh! let me loſe my ſelf in love, 
Thro' the cool grotts and filent mazes rove; 
Bear me, O! bear me to thoſe happy ſhades, 
Where youthful poets lodge their love-ſick maids, 
There let me haunt the fragrant Feſ'mine bow'rs, 
And load my temples with the choiceſt flow'rs, 
Search ev'ry lympid brook and filver ſpring, 


And on the myrtles hear the linnets ſing ; 

On beds of blooming roſes let me lie, 

While wanton Cupids trip before my eye, 

Then when I ſleep, in all her ſhining Charms, 
t, Let fancy bring my LAURA to my arms; 

Bleſt in the golden dream I'll ſeize my joy, 

And by deluſion all my ſenſes cloy, 
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T1 kiſs, I'll graſp her, gaze each beauty o'er, 


And loſt in tranſport, beg to wake no more. 
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A PPENDIX 


Being a Collection of Verſes and 
Epi grams, occaſion'd by the 
deins Po E M. 
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To eMrs. Jaxninos, upon her be- 


ing concern'd at her Character in 
STREPHONd' Revenge. 


W HEN STrEPHoON's verſe before my 
| eyes was laid, 


With wonder I the nauſeous ſtuff ſurvey'd; 
I read and Jaugh'd at all the fop had writ, 


Such malice mingled with ſo little wit : 
H Erb- 
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G1 ubſtreet and Billing ſgate at once conſpi pire, 


A Pury ſtrung, and Dulneſs touch'd the lyre ; 


At length I own he could my paſſion raiſe, 

Not that he durſt to cenſure, but to praife ; 

Praiſe from th' unworthy, praiſe from Strephon's 
_- mule | | 

Is the worlt ſatire, wit it ſelf could cliuſe. 

Yet let i it not be laid fair JENNINGS grieves, 


0 One tear from her would coſt ten thouſand 


lives) 
'T was not reſpect the forc'd encomium drew, 
A toe alike to virtue and to you, 
Reſolv'd to blame what ſet the world on fire, 
He curs'd himſelf he could not but admire : 
Prepar'd to rail, by endleſs merits croſt, 


And what he moſt commends, he hated moſt. 


So while the tortur'd in the dark abode 
Revile alike all goodneſs and their God ; 


Midſt 
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Midſt all their horror, curſes and deſpair, ” | 
Should the bright obje& of their hate appear; 
Spiglit of their Pangs, they bleſs ſuperior pow'r, 
And what they juſt blaſphem' d, are forcd t a- 
dore. | | 
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To STREPH ON. 


AN indignation ſo much rage infuſe? 

A 4 And dwells there then ſuch malice in a 
mule ? 

The ſacred Nine, genteel and debonair, 

Scorn to call whore and bilingſgate the fair: 

Say then, from whence this mighty fury roſe, 

Thus to attack our Belles in rhiming proſe 2 

By LavRa's batter'd charms diſabled, hence 

Thou rail'ſt, a foe to woman and to ſenſe, 


In dulneſs made a bard and impotence. 


H 2 Unhap: 


- Unhappy: youth! who in both ends doſt fail,” 
: How: like thy Ow --- neither HEAD nor TAs ! 
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.. to CALIA and "DEW 
W. L E Strerbon's verſe, with honeſt rage 


Fat CxL1a's-pride, and Tab $ ovilty loves : 


Catia confronted, haughty airs forgets, 


reproves 


A 
. 
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Ang loaded with her num'rous Thouſands ſweats: 
Berinva's cheeks unuſual bluſhes wear, 
And boaſt a red, as nat'ral as her hair! 
Blame not, ye * the advantageous lay, 
But wiſh, for ſuch a ſatire every day, 

So may BeLiNba artful paints deſpiſe, 

And Calin ſweat her waiſt t ad 3 ſue. 
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En DLE 8 


E E EGI XII. 


To BELIN DA. 


1 0 


Al L, OBIIIN PDA, Aatter'd fair, 2 
With brazen front, and colour d hair; 
With no ſmall prominence of chin, 

A doubtful fame, a borrow'd Skin, 

Whoſe eyes no winning graces boaſt, 

Of beardleſs boys the fav rite Toaſt ; 

With LA v AA durſt thy pride compare? 


Thee ſhall a beauteous age call fair? 


Shall Oxford lovers grow ſo blind? 
O! fooliſh age! O! dull mankind ! 
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